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runs round the wall, about half way from
the ground. From the rains of the build-
ing, a flight of steps has been piled up on
one side, which enables the visitor to com-
mand, from the roof, a beautiful and ex-
tensive view. On one side, is seen the
ocean, and cliffs of Verawul, half con-
cealed with the white foam of the angry
waves ; on the other, the old Hindoo town
of Puttun, girt with the graceful tombs and
cenotaphs of its Moslem conquerors, re-
posing amongst the rich foliage of the
aloe, th e sita phul, and almond trees.

Such is now the great temple of the
Somnath; scarcely a vestige remaining of
the wealth and importance which, under
the veil of religious zeal, tempted the
cupidity of its Moslem defacer.

Lieutenant Kittoe, a gentleman of much
research, connected with the antiquarian
interest of India, has given an abridgment
of a very amusing tale, containing the ad-
ventures of the poet Sadi, at the Temple
of Somnath. The accomplished Persian